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tillienlous, Ned? ' aaked Grace, as her
lwother threw down & neswspaper.

“Ohy, the storios those vewspepers |
tell. 1've beon rending about those
barning {oresta up porth, and here ks o
abwul people barely escapiog with thelr
lives from a bhowse, ™

1 oull

loun™

71 should think that might bo very
likely.”™ sald mother. who sat near. |
“Bat g brogd daylight?™ sald Ned

It might easily be so st night.”

“Breen In daylight,” sahl grandma,
Inyiog down her knitting. “Yes in-
heedd 1 know, Tar 1 have seen LY

There was a ook o grandma’s eyes
whioh told that her thogglits had wan-
dered into a far-awny pust  Nett and
Dorry exchanged glances which plaioly
sabid:

*“There's » story!”

Bul they waited untl]l grandma ook
up the kunitting Lefore steanling conx-
ingly near her

“Where 4l you seo 8 woisds on fire,
grandmu?

“Aud when?™

S And did you st gel burned?™

WPlease, grandmal™

“Yeu," sald grandmas, with nsmile
41 will tell you sll aboutit Andif
Ned s not tou ol to lsten he will
more casily be alle to believe rome of
the stories he muay oo

“When 1 was s little girl” she went
on as the small company guthered
within easy bhearing distanen, “weo
lived wmong great Wwaots of wood-land
which have Wi heen turnad Into
farms and doltod with viliagea My
fathor hind token up some land and was
cleaving It as fust as he could But
there were many miles of vhe thick
Aurk thimber botwoen us nnd the open
eountry, with only ocessionnl patohes
of eleared ground,”

“Id you llke living there, grand.
mat"’

‘Wasn't i fearfully lonely?

“As to lking It 1 dide's know of any
other life, dears  And there were
plenty of plessant things about it We
went berrving  aod putting.  We
gothered  wild fowers  and  antumn
lenyes. We ran pmonge the Lrees, as
wild und bappy as any squireel pmong
thom. And, best of wll, I sappose we
were %0 busy as pever to bave time to
wak whethor or not we Iiked our see
cluded livea

“We used, 1 and my little brothers
and sisters, to go 1o a distriet school not
very far from my home, Thore was
wlways sn onrly fall term to which
ouly the children went, for the big
bows s (rivls of the districr weore al-
ways worklng hand sod eonld not be
spared untll winter sot in.  Then they
wont ut thelr studles, and 1 am ready
to say," grandos smiled, ‘“that they
wcecmplished ws muaoh In their short
thwe as many s ono o whon study
time comes as o mutier of course,

*Well, thin seancn | am telling yon
of 1 was about the oldest girl ln the
fall torm.  In those days we had not so
many stadios as you children have, und
we did things a fittio differently. Somo
of your ways " grandma pinched Nett's
cheele, “seowy vory queer Lo me, yoa
kuow, Spelling was mnde groat no
sount of. It was considered o disgrace
for & boy or B girl not o be a good
speller, and ose who was especially
good wis talknd of for miles scound

“AU the last yoar 1 had been the
beat spellor among the younger set. 1
was vory proud of it and not only 1
but my fathor snd wother. 1 had got
to thinking tu matier of course that
no one conld do s well as L

“You may (hink, then, that 1 was
taken down a litle when a girl » year
younger than 1 began erowding me
vory elosely for At place lu spelllog.
Hor family had lately moved lalo the
dintrfot, wid Husun Ili,nlu soomn showed
that who bl Loen as well taught ss
uny of us

“I'he teachom hal s different way
from yours of keoplug sccount of the
sunding of puplis  The spellers all |
slood up i s el and e words were
ni‘li,l vt b them.  When oue missed
e went Juwer, the ove whe spelled

_ —— e —

1 couldn't 121! you how annoyed 1
felt when ) fownd that | wes wo longer
looked apon as e speller of the class
It made me angry whes Miss Parsons,
onr teacher, looked st Husun, as she
had always before loolsd only at e,
when a hard word was going down the
clomn.

“Yon have often heard me spoak,
doars. of the danger of cherlabing evil
feellugs in the heart. 1% Ia fearful to
think how Hitle fostering they need
to make thom grow and Increanse untll
they soom to east outl everything else.
1 spenk from my own knowledge, yon
won

“Dear me!” interrapted Nette “To
think of grandmaever being u naughty
girl"

1 sm sorry Lo say,” grandms lnid a
gentie hand on Nett"s hoad as shie went
on, “that my jealousy of Snsan grew
until it soemed Lo @ome like & grest
black wall betwesn me and everylhing
which | uwsed to enjoy. 1 would not
pley with ber st oor playhonse-~made
with seorn eup disties and hu]],hln‘k.
and elder dolla 1 she came 10 where
we swung In the vine awlog I went
away. KEven at home my hatoful feel-
Ing wwards Snsan pursdod me. | woas
niways afrald of some one saying some-
thing about my apelling so that I
ahould have to tell that [ was nolonger
the best one in the class

“The day belore the end of the term
I hupponed to be in the schoolroom
alone and & desire seized me to find oat
which of us really atond Arst.

“Misa I"arsoiiny’ doale, with her report
book id i, wus always Wnlocked. 1
ktew that it was forbidden to look into
it, but | took It out and turned to the
spelling page. Bome one, you know,
left off hond every day, and as the class
was small Susan wnd 1 would, of
course, hinve & goodd mnay head marks
I had kept connt of my own, but not
Fusan'a

““There they were, the rows of neat
penell marks Lo eneh nawe My honrt
bent an 1 counted them, Yes—seveon-
teen for Susan, sixteen for me

“Now wy lace barned with snger nod
disappointment. In nday or two all the
nelghbors would know that Polly Car
ter was no longer head speller.  How

conld 1 beur 1Y What right had this |

other girl to eome o and take m* place
“I made up my mind 1 would ned
bear It Misa Parscn's penell Iny tharm
Ity the desk. 1 took it up wond sdded
two marks to my awhn row,
“Hut there wan something else to be
done. Misa Parson's always gavo us »

| ticket when we left off hemd. 1 must

hive enovgh to mateh the marks, for
we always took them howme at the end
of the term, and everybody In the dis-
trict was sure to hear how many 1 had,
‘T hunted In Miss Parson's desk un-
til | found her tickets, and took two
“Then 1 rushed out of the schools
house Of conrse some one was al-
wuys there first, and | had often boen
the re nlone before, but my gullty con-
sclence now made we afrald to stay. 1
ran through the woods to nlittle spring
which we were all fond of, and stayed

sisting on socing iny many tickois

“Why, thay don't sount up’ erled
Httle Ruth.

s that wo, Polly?” asked Miss Par-
ponn.  ‘Could | have forgotten uay day
o give you your tickets? Of course
you must have your right naumber to
show Lo your parents.’

“ol<think 1 lost them down st the
spring,’ | staminered.

Howe'll go find ‘em' erled two or
three little bays

“ YWou mar,” suld Misa Parsons ‘We
will walt here o little while snd if you
do not find them 1| will give Poily one
more.’

*“The sky had been getting darker
and we begun (o hear o fur away dall
ronr o if the wind was rising for &
storm. Miss Parsons was setting her
dewk In order, but Lefore long she
aald!

4 wish those childron would come
back. 1 shall feel safer when you are
all at home.”

“*An she spoke ahe went to the door
1 shall nevor forget the look on her
face s she turned to us,

" i0ome,” she eoried. In & tone that
madte us jamp.  ‘No—don't wait for
bonoets’

CWith n few swift steps she had
driven us all out.  She came Inst lead-
ing the Vwo youngest children. At the
door we mel the boys who had gone to
the spring.

“ i(h, the fire! the fire!" they eried.

“We heard it louder, the roar—but it
was not the roar of the wind

“You think, perhaps, Ned, that a fre
In the woods is something llke one In
the city, satiafying Itself by feeding on
oun Wthing before it goes muoch forther,
espocinlly If there ure brave men to
fight it You think it quietly melts
down s thickel, then leaps np o tres,
taking things grudanlly and then going
on Lo the next. But no one who has
not seen 1t can imagioe the awlful rush
with which a forest fire sweeps over
acres upon acres, mile upon mile. Its
own heat creats a blast which carries
the blazing embers farahead, Lo set go-

Ing & new blaze; while seres will in a
‘ fow moments be wrapped In a sheet of
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| RUNNING FROM THE FIRE

there untll | was sure It was school |

time

“There had been o long hot spell,
and the woods wore as dry es tioder.
To this day 1 never can walk over
erackling twign and rostling dead
lenves without a pleture of red tickels
belore my eyes. 1 did not dare to feel
In my pocket uotil night, und then the

I tlehets were gone

“1 bhad pever gone ta bed before with
such a welght of wrong dolng on my
heart. 1 hnd never before lain awake
long, but now those pencil marks and
thosa tickets dunced before my eyes
until 1 thought | should go wild. In
the darkoess and in the hush all around
of the lonely woods | saw exactly what
1 had done. 1 had stolen those tieketay
and the marks werv a lle. Apd it had
been done to rob a companion of tha
oredit which was justly hers All

' growing odl of my wicked jealousy

and self-conoeit

“How eould 1 nodo it? Oh, Iif the mice
would only gnaw Miss Parson's bool
before morming! (We were always
tronbled with miee In the old rehool-
house after the eorn had been gathered.)
1 only: s tornado wonld blow it away
—ar If it would burn up!—anything 0
hide what 1 had done My only
stralght way out of It would be to go
and tell Miss Parsons, but that | eould
never, never da

“All day long Miss Parsons once in
awhile went to the door and gazed
about with sn anxioos face. Weo all
know why, for in our humes we had
henrd plenty of talk about the great
forost firea which it waa foared might
ecome 00 near us.  The sky was smoky,
aud the wind scomed like o blust from
n lurnace.

“The last thing In the afternoon was
the connting of the hoandmarks

“O0ne ahoad for Polly,” suid Miss
Parsons, smiling ut me. ‘Our lilde
girl keops her place, and we are glad

T HUNTED IN MISS FARBON'S DESK.

of 1t beonuse we know 16 is by fulthfal
study.! Thiuk of iy lstenlng to that,
uh.u.fun! Then she said:

I in nioe Lo hiave some one who
koops 8o near hor an Susan. h‘uhcﬂd
scholars should be frienda t'n
wee your tickets, Polly.' 1 was anxlous
to hurry away, but my Hitle sistor and
sqme others gathe arou , in-

"
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flame, and it loaps over wile elear
spaces in which men think themsolves
safe. The schoolhouse stood under a
il The wind hnd suddenly chunged,
bringing the fire up on the other side
and down upon wuws before we had
dreamed of Its belng so venr,

* ‘We must reach Cartor's clearing,” 1
hoard Miss Parsons say. ‘Qulek—quick!'

“She startod on s run and we fol
lowed her like a fock of frightened
shoep. How that hot wind seemed to
eateh our throals as we panted on
Bparks and embors began to fall
sround na. 1 had my sister Ruthie's
hand. She was n solid little thing snd
hard to drag along. Jimmy Deane,
one of the larger boys, took her other
| hand and we stnmbled on, the smoke
| Blinding wnd choking us  Ruoth fell
| down and wonld not try to move—only

moaned as we nrged her

s Pally,” said Jimmy, ‘ivll be either
ahe or both of you-it's all we can do

to get ourselves on —'

9 won's' 1 sald. I'll stay if she
does  Nuth—get' 1 sereamed. ‘I
you don't I'll whip you—1'll tell moth-
er. I'l '

“] stooped nnd ded her—till—1
think It must have been through sheer
astonishment and fright at my treat
| Ing her nso—she struggled o bher poor
little feet Oun wo went, sl lnst reach-
ing my father's clearing, where we
found half the nelghborhood fightlng
the flames

“It was a hard battle Men and
boys and women und girls stood with
hauds burped and biackened, with
panting breath and seorched halr. No
one knows how we might have coms
oot of It but for the help of the Great
Hand which alone can slay the march
of ndestroying flend. At what seemed
the moment of our last hope a few
rain drops fell upon our smarting
hands With erles of joy and encourage-
ment to each other we fought on, and
before long came the blessed shower
which saved 1aany a forest home and
many u life"

“Was Miss Parson's book burned?*
{nald one of grandma’s lstenor's, as
| whe paased.
| “And all the tiekets?

“Did anyons ever know what yon

my dears. I had had
wy lesson, 1 had felt in my very
| heart that if it had not been for the des
lay about the tiokets we should not
have wastod those last precious mine
utes In the schoolhousa [f anyone
had died | should have been o mur-
darer. You may be sure that 1 did nok
| hold on to the e which I bad brought
throngh the flire. The frst day we
were all back in the schoolhouse,
which wnht.tl:l Uhrlnnu.l ¥ for loga
wera plont, choap, 1 told my wuy.

;nuryl::b all who were there lu{nrl!
| —Sidney Dayre, in N. Y. Examiner,

When buy your spring medi-
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| purifies the blood, '

Tha right Lo be loved is one of wo-
man's rights, universally socorded.

Highest o all in Leavening Power—1. 8 Gov't Report, Aug. 17, 153
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A CATTLE FUNERAL

The *Wild COritters™ of the Flaine Wonre
I hair Dead With Yialeses

To obweree or participate In a eattle
taneral, let the curloos-minded go out
npon the range, weleet some spot which
s open and affords no obstruction to
the view, and from which not a “erit-
for™ is In sight

Having selected such n spot, 1ot one
of the aforemeationed “‘oritters™ We
wought quivtly wnd seerctly from a
dlstance and without undue ostentation,
m becomes poachers upon another
mgn's range, let him bs done to death.
Iat the offu]l be secretod where aven
the eayotes can not find it, and lot the
hide dnd flesh be carried ecarefully
away. Then let the earth be thrown
on the blood stains to hida all tences of
disturbance and let all this be done so
well that even the human eye can de-
test nothing that would reveal what
had been done.

Then lot twenty four hours, or aven
lenn, pasa, unless, indeed, there be oat-
tle within a mile or less at the time of
the slaughter, Hut for purposes of i«
lustration suppase that  twenty-four
hours have elapued.

Then suppose a buneh of 100 or 900
head of eatile come dr fting down over
the range to leeward of the spot whare
the slaaghter of the day previous oo-
eurtedk  The Jeader of the bunch may
be two or three miles, perhaps farther,
frota the scone of bloud  Suddenly heo
commences tf ahow slgus of unensiness.
Thoagh the grass be deep and luxuriant,
he only feeds n few moments contind-
oumaly, lifting his hoad and tossing hia
horns as i his enemy was near. Bud-
denly there is a strong puff of wind,
snd na the notrils of the leador inhale
the alr n teansformation occurs like s
Rash of lighting.
muzzla into the air and then emits o
most unearthly, prolonged, weled,
monnjng shriek or hellow, [t s like
none of the various noises made upon
othaer ocousions, but has o tone that is
sl its own and which Is evidently well
undorstood by the entire herd

With another shrick, which ean bo
henrd for & mile und oven farther, the
leader breaks into a run, with his tail
in the air and with his bhond shaking
angrily from side to side, followed by

all the members of the herd, ench add. | ==

ing to the volume of sound that now
fills the alr.  Aw other animuls feeding
quictly at s distance hear the poculiar
sounda they, too, plek up their cars, then
with answerlog shricks they gallop
wildly toward the exeited band and
join it in pursalt of the teader.

The anlmal quickly wrrives at the
tell-tale spot.  Ile snuffs at the ground,
meanwhile Inshing his sides with his
tall, and bellowing continually in o
manner that suggests the height of
rmage. His eyes flash wildly, the froth
drops from his jaws and flecks his necle
and body. He paws the ground angrily
with his hoofs, and by dexterons twitch
ing mannges to enst great masses of the
warth into the alr and upon bhis baclk,

The others come racing up and erowd
elosaly about the spot where thelr mate
wos alain.  An lnner cirole was formed
by the oxcited animals, with thelr
heads all pointing to n common center,
and these bollow and paw the ground
snd race aronnd and aronnd untll ex-
haasted Meanwhile, the others are clr-
cling rapidly about the eentral cluster,
and finally displace the earlior arrivals,
whereupon they, oo, go through the
same performancs

Tho soene is & terrible one. Horas ame
elashad against horns, the bellowlog of
the angry nnimnls is denfening, the air
is flled with dust, the beasts seem no-
tuated ench by some partioularly ma-
levolent apirit, and their actions appoar
prompted almost by human understand.
ing.

Woe to the unfortunate curlosity
seeker who chances to be abroad on
foot upon such an oceasion.  If he have
any “eatile sonse™ at all he will put as
widen space as possible between himself
and the mourners, or if he be desirons
of studying the spectncle ho will elimb
the nearest treo or seok some other
point of wantage Inaccessible to the
maddened boasts,

14, on the other hand, he shonld be so
Yoking ln common sonse s Lo bo un-
sble to recognize the apparent slgns of
danger and should appronoh too slosely
to the angry herd, his awakening to the
peril witl be sharp snd sedden.  Bome
sngry beast will eateh a gllmpse of him
and, recognizing in him the reaponsl-
bility for the shedding of blood, will
lower his hond and, with a soort of de-
flance, make s wild charge for the ob-
ject of bLovine wrath. 1f that object
escapes with his life he will, indeed, be
fortunate. Even a horseman has been
known to have had anything but =
pleasant half hour {rom so encounter
with & funeral party of this character.

The newn of the death of a comrade
seems to spread wivh the rapidity of the
tolegraph, sud fresh relays of mourners
constantly arrive, keaping up the
strange spectacle for hours at o time,
nor eeasing untll the shades of night
descond.

Ogonslonally the seene of bloodshed |
will be discovered by some wandering |

teritter” who has that portlon of the
range 3 himself temporarily. There
may be no other eattle within two or
throe miles, yot the lone mourner will
commense tho prossdure already des
seribed, nod within a quarter or half an
hour will have been joined by others,
while lnaide of an hour there will be a
dense was of eoxclted cattle on the
spot, and from the runge in every di-
reotion others will be secn hurrylog to
the scene. —San Franclseo Chroniele

-

The Prien of Postry.

There s o story wld of & poor Greek
poet who lived in Rome st the tme of
the Emperor Augustus. [t shows us
thay wit often succoeds where merls
fails

The poet was anxlous to galn favor
with the emperor. Every morning he
walted at tho palaee door, and as the
smperor pussed out, the poet presonted
him with & verse or an epigram which
he had composed  The awmp [
coplod the poetry but never paid the
poor poet anything Iodeed his pre-
sumption rather mmused the ewmperor,
sad, belng one day In & merry humor,
he wrote a verse hlmself und handed b
gravely to the poot, who walted for hlm
n Uausl ut the gate.

The poet, with ready wit, pulled ont
his purse sud emptiod the two or three
soppurs I4 coutained into the emparor's
hand.

“Ah," orled he, *‘there sbould be
more, but | give you of my ability, If
| werp na rioh as yoo, great Cusar, 1
would pey » muoh grewter price for

“And it Is pleasant to bo told that the

t the

He halts, throws his-
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|
Renew promptly|

$2.00 A YEAR,

OUR LIGHTNING SALE

With the exception of a
few articles will con-
tinue till our new spring
stock arrives, which will
| be about MARCH 15th.
The Best Bargains are
being rapidly exhausted.
| Come before they areall
cleaned up.

Anderso
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TO THE LADIES.

have just received an advance eon
signment of
EVENING SLIPPERS,
inclnding latest shades and styles. I
cordially invite inspection.

Thos. Rodman,

NO, 103 MAIN STREET.

JUST RECEIVED

AT —
SAM FRANKEL’S
New White Goods,
New Embroideries,
New Laces,
New Spring Style,
New Dress Ginghams,
New Apron Ginghams,
New Prints,
New Counterpanes,

New Lace Curtains.

COME AND SEE ME AT THE OLD
STAND OPP. HOWE’'S
JEWELRY STORE.

sam Frankel.

L
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